From  the  Humane  Ifenrt. 

A  MURDERER’S  DEATH  BED. 

(Con<  )utU*d  from  rai;e77  ) 

Susan  rose  up,  and,  forgetting  for  a 
while  her  former  timidity,  exclaimed, — 
‘‘There  is  one  whose  blood  cleanseth  from 
(ili  sin.  IFho  is  the  God,  in  whom  the 
worst  sinner  ma^lhoi)e,  but  our  God  !  We 
cannot  cry  unto  mm  in  vain !”  Tell 
me”  said  the  man  wildly — he  stopped, 
and  leaned  his  bead  out  from  the  bed,  as 
he  looked  round  on  every  siiie,  seeming  to 
tear  tlie  presence  of  any  other  person — 

Come  nearer,  lady,  if  I  may  ask  you. — 
Do  not  yet  go  away ;  my  heart  is  lighter, 
while  1  speak  to  you,  and  see  your  jrentle 
looks.  1  never  meant  to  speak  of  what  I 
am  now  going  to  confess  to  yon  :  you  will 
hear,  and  you  wRl  then  telJ  me  if  I  may 
hope.  1  am  known  by  Ciod  just  as  I  am  ; 
why  should  1  be  so  fearful  to  let  you  know 
niy  heart  This  I  now  feel,  that  man, 
anti  all  the  shame  which  I  might  have  to 
meet  among  men,  is  nothing  to  the  thought 
of  God,  as  I  now  think  of  him  at  last. — 
Blessed  be  God  !  1  feel  this  ”  The  p4K)r 
wretch  drew  down  both  his  hands  on  each 
side,  and  clenched  them  in  the  bed-clothes, 
and  stretching  forth  his  head,  said  in  a 
whisper,  'rhere  is  a  young  girl,  I  knew 
her  once  as  meek  and  as  innocent  as  you 
are — i  made  her  as  vile,  as  wicked  bs 
myself — we  were  never  married — she  pro¬ 
voked  me;  and  with  these  horrid  hands,” 
he  said,  hiding  them  still  more  under  the 
clothes,,  as  he  looked  down,  cut  her 
throat.i’  Susan  could  hardly  drag  one 
foot  after  the  other,  as  she  moved  toward 
the  door ;  she  clasped  the  latch  quickly, 
and  clung  to  it  for  support  with  both  her 
trembling  hands.  She  leaned  against  the 
wall,  and  was  about  to  yield  to  her  wo- 
niaidy  fears,  and  rush  from  the  room, 
when  she  beard  a  long  heart-broken  groan. 
She  turned  one  look  on  the  murderer*-— 


There  was  now  some  slight  expression  in 
his  countenance,  as  he  sat  in  the  same  mo¬ 
tionless  position,  the  large  heavy  tears 
dropping  from  his  vacant  eyes.  The 
heart  seemed  to  liave  wrung  up  some  of 
its  convulsed  agonies  into  the  face,  as  he 
clasped  his  hands  together,'  and  cried  out, 
Thy  will  be  done  I  It  is  but  just  that  I 
should  find  pity  with  no  one  but  God.— 
And  can  I  look  to  thee,  O  Gotl  Almighty, 
without  dreadful  fear  ?  Oh  for  one  little 
light  of  sweet,  heavenly  hope !”  Susan 
let  go  the  latch  of  the  door.  She  forgot 
all  her  weakness,  and  walked  steadily  to 
the  bed  :  she  stood  still,  and  smiled  upon 
the  heart-broken  wretch ;  at  least  hethouglrt 
(for  he  had  for  the  moment  forgotten  her, 
that  an  angel  stood  before  him,  and  smil^ 
upon  him.)  She  stood  there  without 
moving,  her  white  garments  shining  out 
irom  the  shadowy  gloom,  her  fair  hair  flow¬ 
ing  to  her  shoulders,  and  her  eyes  beaming^' 
with  the  tf'nderest  pity.  She  knelt  down 
there,  and,  raising  her  pure  hands  towards 
heaven,  prayed  aloud  as  for  the  life  of  her 
own  soul.  O  blessed  Lord,  tlie  Father 
of  mercies,  and  the  God  of  all  comfort/^ 
— she  reinemhen.’d  parts  of  that  beautiful 
prayer,  but  language  now  flowed  freely 
from  her  heart, — ‘‘thy  wrath  lieth  heavy 
upon  him  and  his  soul  is  full  of  trouble : 
teach  him  by  thy  Holy  Spirit  to  have  a 
right  understanding  of  himself,  and  of  thy 
threats  and  promises ;  that  he  may  neither 
give  up  his  onfy  comfort,  his  confidence  in 
Thee,  bis  hope  in  Thee,  nor  seek  it  any 
where  but  in  Thee.  Thou  knowest  the 
secrets  of  our  hearts,”  she  continued; 
“  shut  not  thy  merciful  ears  taour  prayers, 
O  holy  and  most  merciful  Saviour !  Look 
upon  this  heart-broken,  though  guilty  man. 
By  thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat,  by  thy 
cross  and.  passion,  by  thy  precious  death 
and  burial :  by  thy  glorious  resurrection 
and  ascension  ;  and  by  the  comfort  of  the 
Holy  Spirit,  whom  Thou  didst  leavf  among 
thy  sinful  servants;  spare  us  from  thy 
wrath,  from  everlasting  damngtkm*  fii?ak 
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.  fiot  the  bruised  reed.  Quench  not  the 
smoking  flax.  Shut  not  up  thy  tender 
mercies  in  displeasure.  Thou  canst  abun¬ 
dantly-pardon,  for  thy  thoughts  are  not  as 
oilr  thoughts,  nor  are  thy  ways  as  our  ways.  ” 
The  repentant  murderer  fell  back  upon 
his  pillow,  and  the  very  floodgates  of  his 
grief  were  burst  open ;  the  voice  of  his 
companion  was  not  heard,  its  sound  was 
lost  in  his  loud  sobbing.  Susan  wept  too, 
but  prayed  silently  in  her  weeping.  When 
the  man  had  become  in  some  manner  com¬ 
posed,  Susan  said  to  him,  ‘‘I  will  never 
mention  to  any  person  what  you  have  now 
confessed  to  me.  Say  nothing  more  to 
me,  but  go  down  into  the  very  depths  of 
your  heart  and  tell  out  every  least  crime 
to  your  God,  for  he  is  your  heavenly 
Father,  as  if  nothing  there  were  known 
to  him  but  from  your  own  confession;  the 
more  you  accuse  yourself  now  before  God, 
the  less  will  be  brought  against  you  on 
the  last  and  most  awful  day  of  God^s  judg¬ 
ment.  Oh,  let  your  confessions  be  offer¬ 
ed  only  through  Hh  merits,  who  died 
upon  the  cross  for  you.  ^  No  man  com- 
eth  unto  the  Father  but  by  him.’” 

*  This  I  have  done,  this  I  will  never 
cease  to  do,”  he  replied.  I  have  gone 
over  in  my  thought,  I  have  looked  back  to 
the  beginning  of  crimes,  which  are  enough 
to  freeze  even  my  blood  to  think  upon.  I 
Adoe prayed  in  that  holy  name — Wail,  wait 
a  little  longer,  1  U>ok  you  for  an  angel  just 
now,  and  you  are  still  like  one  to  me.  I 
have  strength  to  tell  you  how  my  heart  of 
stone  was  first  touched.  I  feel  better,  so 
much  better  now.  Do  not  go  away.” 
Susan  sat  down  by  the  table,  and  leaned 
with  both  her  trembling  hands  upon  the 
book  of  God.  1  had  been  imprisoned, 
not  for  that  murder,”  he  continued,  but 
for  another  crime.  I  was  let  out  from 
Horsemonger  Lane  prison,  and  I  slept 
that  night  at  an  ale-house.  When  I  went 
out  the  next  morning,  I  observed  crowds 
of  persons  thronging  towards  Newgate :  I 
Weill  along  with  them  eagerly,  and  push¬ 
ing  my  way  up  to  the  scaffold,  for  six  men 
were  to  be  hung  that  morning.  One  by 
one  they  came  out  upon  the  scaffold.  1 
looked  at  every  face,  and  I  knew  them  all. 
The  first  man  was  obliged  to  be  support¬ 
ed,  as  he  wralked  on,  and  notwithstanding 
his  (kadly  paleness,  arid  his  sunken  cheeks, 
whi^  showed  that  he  kad  felt,  and  felt 
most  bitterly— he  now  seemed  quite  stupi- 
fied ;  his  whole  body  shook  violently,  and 
they  were  obliged  to  hold  him  up,  and  do 


every  thing  for  him,  as  be  stood  like  a 
senseless  creature.  The  clergyman  came 
up  to  him,  and  spoke  in  the  kindest  man¬ 
ner  ;  but  the  poor  creature  only  stared  at 
him,  and  then  seemed  again  to  forget  eve¬ 
ry  thing,  and  to  sink  back  into  a  sort  of 
waking  dream.  That  man  was  my  first 
companion  in  guilt.” — 

I  was  horror-struck  all  over ;  but  I 
think  1  was  more  aflected  by  the  sight  of 
another  man  whom  i  had  also  known  :  he 
was  an  infamous  wretch  :  but  he  came 
running  up  the  steps  till  they  shook  be¬ 
neath  his  feet.  He  stood  on  the  scaffold 
at  his  full  height,  and  looked  round  boldly, 
and  spoke  to  the  mob  boldly  and  loudly. 
Oh,  God !  it  was  all  forced  ;  I  could  see 
his  lip  and  temples  moving,  and  his  hand 
twitching  all  the  time — The  last  who  came 
out  was  a  young  lad,  a  beautiful  lad  of 
seventeen  or  eighteen,  one  whom  I  had 
known  a  dear  innocent  child ;  one  who  had 
sat  upon  my  knee,  and  clung  with  his  little 
arms  around  my  neck,  and  gone  to  sleep 
on  my  bosom.  I  can’t  speak  of  that  boy 
without  weeping,”  said  the  man,  and  his 
voice  was  choked  with  sobs ;  he  was 
born  in  this  part  of  the  country,”  he  con¬ 
tinued.  “  Poor  dear  boy  !  I — I — I  first 
taught  him  to  steal,  and  there  he  stood  at 
last  looking  sc^young,  so  very  young,  to 
die.  His  heart  was  touched,  and  he  pray* 
ed  aloud  with  the  good  clergyman.  He 
came  forward  and  spoke  a  few  words  to 
the  mob  ;  he  seemed  to  look  at  me,  and  I 
pulled  down  my  hat  over  my  eyes.  I 
turned  and  tried  to  get  out  of  the  crowd, 
but  it  was  impossible.  I  saw  their  last 
struggles,  then  I  did  escape.  I  never  stop¬ 
ped  walking  or  running,  till  I  was  many 
miles  from  London.  I  left  the  high  road, 
and  crossed  over  the  fields  till  I  was  far 
away  from  any  house.  I  threw  myself 
down  in  a  ditch  at  the  end  of  a  lone  field, 
and  there  I  lay,  I  know  not  how  long ;  I 
felt  as  if  I  could  not  rise  up,  1  wished  to 
die  in  that  ditch.  Oh  !  how  1  wished  my¬ 
self  at  the  bottom  of  a  deep,  deep  grave, 
with  the  cold  heavy  earth  pressed  hard 
down  upon  me  for  ever,  where  no  one 
might  ever  find  out  that  grave.  Once  1 
made  up  my  mind  to  kill  myself,  and  I 
clutched  hold  of  my  throat,  and  tried,  devil 
that  I  was  !  to  strangle  myself :  then  all 
at  once  the  last  words  of  that  poor  lad 
seemed  to  ring  in  my  ears,  and  1  dropped 
my  hands  and  prayed  ;  yes,  for  the  first 
time  1  prayed  to  God  to  look  upon  me, 
and  break  ray  hard  heart,  so  that  1  might 


F 


83 


but  be  changed.  And  then  I  thought  I 
would  give  myself  up  to  justice  for  that 
murder,  which  had  not  yet  been  found  out : 
but  1  hated  to  think  that  I  should  be  led 
forth  to  be  stared  at  by  all  the  careless 
mob.  I  feared  man  ;  and,  as  1  lay  think¬ 
ing,  the  love  of  life  came  rushing  back 
with  fresh  force,  as  if  to  mock  me,  by 
making  my  own  feelings  contradict  them¬ 
selves,  and  J  shook  all  over  with  coward¬ 
ly  fears,  and  crept  farther  in  among  the 
bushes  and  hemlock  that  grew  over  the 
ditch,  for  I  listened  till  I  fancied  every  lit¬ 
tle  noise  the  voice  of  some  one  in  pursuit 
of  me.  I  held  in  my  breath,  and  buried 
my  hot  face  in  the  damp  earth.  The 
blood  seemed  all  gushing  up  into  the  top 
of  my  head,  and  pressing  against  the  skull, 
till  i  thought  it  would  have  split  asunder. 
At  last  those  fears  slowly  went  away,  and  I 
turned  round,  for  it  had  begun  to  rain,  and 
the  sweet  cool  drops  fell  upon  my  head, 
and  soaked  through  my  hair ;  I  opened 
iny  shirt  collar,  and  spread  open  my 
hands,  for  every  drop  seemed  to  give  me 
freslf  life.  I  went  to  sleep,  with  the  rain 
streaming  over  my  eyelids  and  into  my 
ears  :  but  my  sleep  was  heavy,  and  I  start¬ 
ed  up  out  of  a  horrid  dream.  The  rain 
Was  over,  the  stars  were  shining  above  my 
head  ;  but  1  was  cold  and  stiff,  and  so  gid¬ 
dy,  that  I  could  scarcely  walk” — Here 
the  poor  wretch  stopped ;  Susan  reproach¬ 
ed  herself  that  she  had  allowed  her  inter¬ 
est  in  his  story  to  make  her  forget  his  ill¬ 
ness.  He  gasped  for  breath ;  his  eyes 
rolled,  and  he  seemed  overtaken  bv  death. 
Susan  called  hastily  to  those  below,  and 
he  again  slowdy  revived,  although  he  did 
not  appear  to  notice  any  one. — Susan  stole 
from  the  room,  and  immediately  returned 
home.  She  was  now  too  occupied  by 
all  that  she  had  just  heard,  to  think  of  the 
dreary  gloom  of  the  way,  or  indeed  of  any 
external  objects.  The  next  day  Susan^s 
father  returned  from  London,  and  he  visit¬ 
ed  the  dying  man,  who  survived  for  a  few 
days  longer.  Susan  Lee  blessed  God,  that 
the  murderer  was  spared,  even  for  so  short 
a  time  :,  that  her  father  could  be  with  him 
and  pray  with  him. 

One  day  when  Mr.  Lee  had  gone  up 
to  the  chamber  of  the  dying  man,  two 
strangers  stopped  at  the  door  of  the  hovel, 

and  inquired  if  J -  N  -  was  at 

home.  His  mother  went  out  to  them,  and 
said,  ^  He  is  ttiy  son,  he  is  very,  very  bad.” 
The  old  woman  only  was  at  home  at  that 
time.  They  begged  immediately  to  see 


her  son ;  they  were  well  dressed,  civil 
spoken  men,  and  the  poor  mother  totter^ 
ed  up  the  stairs  to  inform  the  clergyman 
of  their  arrival.  Mr^  Lee  came  out  on  the 
stairs  when  he  heard  her  approaching ) 
and  she  was  about  to  speak  when  the  men, 
who  were  close  behind  her,  bowed  respect* 
fully  to  the  clergyman,  and  pitying  the 
age  of  the  poor  woman,  gently  entreated 
her  to  return  for  a  short  time  to  the  room 
below.  Mr.  Lee,  who  suspected  the  tmth, 
joined  in  the  request,  and  she,  rather  on* 
willingly  obeyed.  When  the  men  bad 
reached  the  chamber,  the  clergyman  clot* 
ed  the  door ;  they  said  nothing,  but  pot 
into  his  hand  a  paper ;  be  locked  a  mo* 
ment,  at  it,  and  beheld  a  warrant  for  the 

body  of  J - N - ,  on  a  charge  of  roor* 

der.  Thank  God,”  be  exclaimed,  as  be 
pointed  to  the  bed.  The  men  approach* 
ed  the  bed,  but  they  found  there  a  ghastly 
corpse,  with  his  eyes  yet  unclosed.  They 
were  humane  men  ;  five  minutes  bad 
scarcely  elapsed  when  they  returned  to 
the  room  below,  and  one  of  them  said 
kindly  to  the  old  woman,  We  had  bnsi* 
ness  with  your  son,  hut  it  is  now  too  late 
to  settle  it.”  He  put  some  money  into 
her  trembling  hand,  and  they  both  depaitp 
ed.  .  '  . 

The  aged  parents  never  heard  that  their 
son  was  a  murderer. 


THE  METHODIST  AND  QUAKER 

The  following  anecdote  is  from  the  me¬ 
moir  of  Mr.  H.  Longden. 

^^One  summer’s  day,  when  sitting  in 
my  house,  after  dinner,  looking  out  of  the 
window,  1  saw  a  person  at  a  distance, 
seated  upon  a  log  of  wood,  looking  atten- 
tivelv  toward  the  house.  I  was  a  little 
surprized  :  and  looking  again  presently,  1 
saw  him  in  the  same  position.  Thinking 
it  was  a  person  in  distress,  1  went  to  him 
to  make  some  inquiries,  and  found  he 
was  one  of  the  Society  of  Friends,  who 
believed  he  had  a  call  to  visit  me,  and  was 
waiting  there  for  a  further  opening.  I 
gladly  received  him  into  my  hohse.  As 
he  sat  some  time  in  silence,  1  concluded 
he  had  no  special  message  to  me,  and 
ventured  to  break  the  silence,  by  asking 
him,  hoTv  he  thought  we  could  best  spend 
an  hour  to  our  mutual  edification.  He  said, 
perhaps  thou  hast  a  plan  to  proftose.” 
f  have  been  thinking,”  1  p*plied,  ‘‘  that 
if  we  could  tell  each  other  with  good  tem* 
f>er  and  sutficient  freedom,  whut  appear. s 


to  116  to  be  the  leading  defects  in  Quaker- 
bni  and  Methodism,  we  might  learn  some¬ 
thing  of  importance.’’  Perhaps  thou  wilt 
begin  the  first,”  he  said ;  which  I  did, 
and  continued  for  some  time  declaring  my 
undissembled  sentiments.  When  1  had 
finished,  and  he  heard  me  patiently  with¬ 
out  any  reply,  he  began  with  the  same 
freedom,  as  follows :  ‘‘  I  have  frequently 
observed  when  thy  people  go  to  wcasliip, 
they  talk  about  buying  and  st  iling,  or  any 
other  worldly  project,  till  they  arrive  at 
the  very  threshold  of  the  meeting;  but 
when  thou  secs!  a  Friend  going  to  meet¬ 
ing,  he  walks  in  silence,  inattentive  to  all 
he  sees  and  hears ;  seeking  a  preparation 
in  the  temple  of  his  heart,  to  wkit  upon 
God,  who  is  a  Spirit.  When  thy  people 
come  out  of  meeting,  it  is  like  the  disturb¬ 
ing  of  a  beehive — every  one  has  his  calls 
to  make,  his  messages  to  deliver,  or  in¬ 
structions  to  receive.  When  all  this  is 
ended,  some  friend  is  waiting  for  him 
according  to  appointment,  to  inquire  how 
he  liked  the  preacher,  &:c.  The  reply 
probably  is,  ‘  He  is  an  excellent  preacher  I 
what  a  flow  of  language  !  how  zeahnis  he 
is  I  this  is  one  of  the  best  sermons  1  ever 
heard,’  &c.  Whereas,  if  thou  wert  to  see 
the  Friends,  when  they  come  out  of  meet¬ 
ing,  thou  wouldst  remark,  each  retires  in 
silence ;  for  though  he  is  not  in  the  meeting¬ 
house,  he  is  conscious  of  the  presence  of 
that  Being  who  filleth  immensity,  and  who 
mnketh  the  heart  of  the  contrite  his  habi¬ 
tation.  And  if  remarks  be  made  on  a 
speaker  among  us,  they  are  of  this  kind — 
think  friend— has  been  favoured 
to-day :  ascribing  all  the  praise  to  him  to 
whom  it  Justly  belongs.’”  I  exclaimed 
*  Guilty,  guilty,  the  naked  truth  !  1  am  the 
man ! '  and  by  the  grace  of  (iod,  I  hope  i 
shall  be  benefitted  by  what  1  have  heard.’ 

I  only  knew  of  one  thing  more  ro  make 
this  a  Christian  meeting,  and  that  was  uni¬ 
ting  in  humble,  hearty  prayer  to  God  for 
his  blessing  upon  our  conversation.  But 
the  menlii>n  of  prayer  made  him  very 
uneasy,  and  he  remonsfr.nted  against  it, 
lest  their  people  hearing  of  it  should  repri¬ 
mand  him.  At  lenjTth,  after  1  had  nro- 
mised  secrecy,  he  consented. — While  we 
W'ere  thus  engaged  with  God,. we  were 
much  affected,  melted  and  blessed ;  and 
we  parted  rejoicing  that  we  met  in  the 
name  of  the  Lord.  Ever  since  my  inter¬ 
view  with  this  Friend,  bis  remarks  have 
their  proper  influence  upon  my  conduct. 
Soon  afler  1  took  a  sitting  in  a  pew  down 


stairs,  that  I  might  retire  as  sooir  as  ser« 
vice  was  concluded,  witiiout  uttering  one 
word,  if  it  could  be  avoided.  Some  of  my 
brethren  may  have  thought  me  reserved 
and  singular,  when  going  to  the  house  of 
God,  and  returning  from  it ;  but  titey 
knew  not  what  this  pious  Quaker  hud 
said  to  me,  and  the  consequent  conviction 
which  yet  habitually  remains  upon  my 
mind ;  and  which  1  hope  will  continue  to 
influence  my  conduct  to  my  life's  end.” 

ANECDOTES. 

The  following  circumstances  may^  serve 
to  encourage  those  w  ho  are  engaged  in 
teaching  adults  to  read;  and  also  to  en¬ 
courage  adults  themselves  who  are  under 
such  instruction. 

Several  years  ago  some  workmen  be¬ 
longing  to  a  friend  of  mine,  were  em¬ 
ployed  at  the  house  of  a  nobleman,  situated 
in  a  lone  place  in  this  county,  where  they 
resided  during  the  winter  months.  The 
care  of  the  mansion,  in  the  absence  of  the 
family,  devolved  chiefly  on  a  femalo  ser¬ 
vant,  who  could  not  read.  One  of  the 
men  was  fond  of  reading ;  and  as  the 
library  had  Ix'en  left  open,  he  was  allowed 
the  use  of  any  books  he  thought  liit  to 
peruse.  Frequently  he  read  aloud  tor  the 
amusement  of  his  companions  and  the 
housemaid,  and  thus  beguiled  the  tedious¬ 
ness  of  long  and  dreary  nights.  As  the 
lime  approached  when  the  men  would 
finish  their  job  and  return  home,  the  poor 
woman  became  a  good  deal  concerned, 
not  only  for  the  loss  of  their  society,  but 
especially  the  enfertfiinment  she  derived 
from  the  reading.  The  man  perceiving 
this,  set  to  work  in  order  to  teach  her  to 
read.  In  this  he  succeeded  so  well,  that 
in  tlie  space  of  about  three  weeks,  she 
was  able  to  read,  and  understand  the  con¬ 
tents  of  volumes,  which  before  had  been 
of  no  more  importance  to  her  than  as  many 
blocks  of  wood.  This  enabled  the  house¬ 
keeper  to  take  advantage  of  the  leisure 
hours  w  hich  fell  to  her  lot,  in  her  seques¬ 
tered  abode. 

A  few  weeks  since,  I  fell  in  with  a  poor 
man,  on  the  w^ay  between  two  villages,  in 
a  part  of  this  circuit.  I  entered  into  con¬ 
versation  with  him,  and  it  appeared,  iJiat 
though  he  had  a  wife  and  children  at  home, 
he  had  but  just  before  learned  to  read, 
and  that  now  he  employed  those  portions 
of  his  time  in  perusing  his  bible,  which  be 
used  to  spend  io  evil  practices.  He  gave 
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mC'  fully  to  undei'stand,  that  by  attending 
a  place  of  worship,  and  reading  the  scrip¬ 
tures,  he  had  been  mercifully  saved  from 
a  set  of  wicked  companions,  who  but  two 
or  three  years  ago  were  a  terror  to  the 
neighbourhood  where  he  lived.  These 
cases  must  be  encouraging  to  well  disposed 
persons  who  are  desirous  to  institute 
Schools  for  adults. 

Leeds f  Oci.  1822. 

— 

EAKLY  RELIGIOUS  EDUCATION. 

A  LADV  boasted  to  archbishop  Seeker, 
that  she  f  llowf  d  Rousseau’s  plan,  in  pre¬ 
venting  her  children  from  reading  religious 
b(K»ks,  till  they  were  ten  or  twelve  years 
of  age,  and  could  comprehend  them. — 

Madam,”  said  the  archbishop,  ‘Mf  voii 
don’t  put  something  into  your  children’s 
heads  before  that  age,  the  devil  will.” 

— 

A  REMARKABLE  IxNSTAMCE  OF  ANSWER 
TO  PRAYER 

In  the  year  1799,  Captain  T - and 

his  mate,  Mr  J.  W  — ,  who  is  now  cap¬ 
tain  in  a  Dover  packet,  were  taken  prison¬ 
ers  by  a  French  privateer,  and  conveyed 
to  Calais ;  where,  instead  of  being  taken 
to  the  prison  where  prisoners-of-war  were 
generally  confined,  they  ^*ere  taken  to  the 
place  that  was  used  for  felons.  In  conse¬ 
quence  of  a  dispute,  then  existing  between 
the  Knglisli  and  ilie  French  governments, 
no  exchange  of  prisoners  was  allowed. — 
Here,  then,  they  were,  without  any  ^;>opes 
of  liberation,  and  knowing  no  means  of 
escape.  After  a  cuidinement  of  four 
months,  Captain  T - fell  a  considera¬ 

ble  impression  on  his  mind,  that  if  they 
had  recourse  to  prayer,  God  would  pro¬ 
vide  a  way  of  escape.  T  hey  did  so : 
and  on  the  next  morning  their  prayer  was 
answ'cred,  and  they  were  both  liberated 
on  their  parole  of  honour.  From  what 
information  they  could  obtain,  it  was  ef¬ 
fected  in  the  following  manner : — 

While  in  prison  they  frf  quently  wrote 
letters,  and  threw  them  out  of  their  grating, 
which  looked  into  the  street ;  there  leaving 
them  to  the  care  of  Providence.  Oire  of 
these  letter  s  was  picked  up  by  an  English 
Qtleman,  (a  perfect  stranger  to  Captain 
- )  then  residing  at  Calais,  who  im¬ 
mediately  obtained  an  interview  with  Cap¬ 
tain  T— ,  on  the  morning  after  they  bad 
been  engaged  in  prayer,  as  above  stated. 


After  leaving  the  prison  he  went  to  the 
proper  authorities — became  bail  for  him 
— returned  to  the  prison — got  Captain 
T— —  out  on  his  parole — and  took  him 
to  his  own  house.  When  Captain  T— — 
was  liberated,  he  made  inquiries  respect¬ 
ing  Mr.  W.  and  finding  that  no  means  bad 
b€«ri  taken  for  his  liberation,  he  .said,  with 
a  nobleness  worthy  of  his  profession  as  a 
Cbristian,  “That  he  could  not  think  of 
enjoying  the  sw^eets  of  light,  air,  and  liber¬ 
ty,  while  his  mate  was  perishing  in  the 
noisomeness  of  a  prison ;  he  must  therefore, 
go  back  and  die  with  him.”  The  same 
person  who  had  become  security  for  Cap¬ 
tain  T -  made  a  successful  efibrt  Idr 

iVlr.  W - ,  who  was  liberated  on  his 

parole  of  honour. 

While  ill  prison,  Captain  T—  —  and 
his  mate  often  sung  the  Ibllowing  verse^ 
which  though  simple  is  [tathetic,  and  in 
their  circumstances  must  have  been  pecu¬ 
liarly  suitable: — 

O  Lord,  consider  our  distress, 

And  now  witli  speed  snme  pity  take  ; 

Our  sins  forgive — our  wants  redress, 

O  Lord  !  for  tiiy  great  Mercy’s  sake. 

A  STRIKING  MEMORANDUM. 

In  the  year  J272,  it  is  said,  that  the 
pay  of  a  labouring  man  was  three  half¬ 
pence  per  day.  At  that  time  the  price  of 
a  Bible,  with  a  commentary  fairly  written, 
was  thirty  pounds.  The  precious  volume, 
%vould  then  have  cost  the  labourer  more 
than  thirteen  years  labour  to  procure. — 
The  contrast  which  we  witness  cannot  be 
contemplated  without  gratitude.  For  the 
benefits  of  the  Press  we  ought  to  be  un- 
feigjiedly  thankful  to  the  Author  of  every 
good  gift.  * 

THE  RHINOCEROS. 

The  following  account  of  the  manners 
and  habits  of  the  Asiatic  Rhinoceros, 
clothed  in  armour,  and  having  the  welted 
hide,  1  have  taken  from  the  young  man 
who  was  its  keeper  in  the  menagerie  at 
Exeter  Change  for  three  years,  at  the  end 
of  which  period  it  died. 

^  It  was  so  savage  that^  about  a  month 
after  'it  came  to  Exeter  Change,  it  en¬ 
deavoured  to  kill  the  keeper,  and  nearly 
succeeded.  It  ran  at  him  with  the  greatest 
impetuosity,  but  fortunately  the  horn 
passed  between  his  thighs,  and  threw  tiie 
keejwr  on  its  head,  the  horn  came  again«;f 


a  wooden  partition,  into  which  the  animal  of  light  darted  across  the  mind,  which 
had  forced  it  to  such  a  depth,  as  to  be  opened  to  my  view  the  deplorable  inddel* 
unable  for  a  minute  to  withdraw  it,  and  ity  of  the  benighted  Deists :  and  something 
during^lhb  interval  the  man  escaped.  seemed  to  say,  the  Deists  surely  are  worse 
^  Its  skin,  although  apparently  so  hard,  than  the  Devils :  for,  when  Christ  was  met 
is  only  covered  with  small  scales,  of  the  by  two  men  possessed  with  Devils,  they 
thickness  of  paper,  with  the  appearance  cried  out,  saying,  What  have  we  to  do 
of  tortoise  shell ;  at  the  edges  of  these,  the  with  thee,  Jesus,  thou  Son  of  God  ?  art 
skin  itself  is  exceedingly  sensible,  either  thou  come  hither  to  torment  us  before  the 
to  the  bite  of  a  fly,  or  the  lash  of  a  whip ;  time  ?  Thus  it  seems  the  Devils  knew  and 
and  the  only  m^e  of  managing  it  at  all  acknowledged  Christ,  and  only  regretted 

was  by  means  of  a  short  whip.  By  this  bis  coming  so  soon ; - But  the  Deist, 

discipline  the  keeper  got  the  management  stupidly  and  wilfully  blind  to  all  revela- 
of  it,  and  the  animal  was  brought  to  know  tion,  will  not  believe  in  a  Saviour  at  all, 
him :  but  frequently,  more  especially  in  nor  in  man’s  accountability  to  God.— 
the  middle  of  the  night,  fits  of  phrenzy  Strange  infatuation !  ^ 

came  on,  and  while  these  lasted  nothing  What  would  a  Deist  think  of  a  man 
could  control  its  rage,  the  Rhinoceros  run-  who  should  deny  the  existence  of  the  sun? 
ning  with  great  swiftness  round  the  den,  and  lest  his  eyes  should  give  the  lie  to  his 
playing  all  kinds  of  antics,  making  hideous  belief,  be  should  pluck  them  out,  or  shut 
noises,  knocking  every  thing  to  p  ieces,  them  against  the  light,  and  stubbornly  re- 
disturbing  the  whole  neighbourhood,  then  fuse  to  open  them  ?  Thinkest  thou,  O 
all  at  once  becoming  quiet.  The  animal  Deist !  that  his  belief  would  effect  the  non¬ 
fell  upon  its  knees  to  enable  the  horn  to  existence  of  the  sun  ?  No  more  will  thy 
bear  upon  any  object.  It  was  quick  in  disbelief  render  null  the  Christian  oecono- 
all  its  motions:  ate  ravenously  all  kinds  my.  The  Devils  believe  and  tremble  ! — 
of  vegetables,  appearing  to  have  no  selec-  Not  so  the  Deist ;  he  cannot  even  believe, 
tion.  They  fed  it  on  branches  of  willow.  Volo  eum  posse. 

It  possessed  little  or  no  memory,  dunged 

in  one  place,  and,  if  not  prevented,  ate  the  ANECDOTES. 

dung,  or  spread  it  oyer  the  sides  of  the  ^  The  late  Lord  B - -e,  the^  celebrated 

wall.  Three  years  confinement  made  no  infidel,  was  one  day  reading  in  Calvin’s 
alteration  in  its  habits.  Institutes.  A  clt  rgyman  of  his  Lordship’s 

‘The  account  in  the  Bible  of  an  unicorn  acquaintance  coming  on  a  visit,  Lord  B. 
not  to  be  tamed,  mentioned^y  Job,  bears  said  to  him,  “  You  have  caught  me  read- 
so  great  an  affinity  lo  this  animal,  that  ing  John  Calvin.  He  was  indeed  a  man 
tlieie  is  much  reason  to  believe  that  it  is  o*  great  parts,  profound  sense,  and  vast 
the  same,  more  especially,  as  no  other  learning.  He  handles  the  doctrines  of 
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For  the  Friendlj  Visitor. 
RELIGION. 


O’er  the  ocean’s  vast  billows,  or  earth’s  wide 
domain, 

We  may  wildly  and  wearily  roam, 

If  we  seek  thus  for  pleasures,  we  seek  them  in 
vain. 

And  return  just  as  destitute  home. 

In  our  domestic  circles,  we  may  look  for  some 
ease. 

And  truly  there’s  some  to  be  found. 

But  how  transient,  and  fleeting  as  fine  summer 
breeze. 

Is  succeeded  by  a  thundering  storm. 

In  the  hymenial  tie,  we  seek  often  to  find, 

-  True  happiness  lasting  as  life  ; 

And  as  often  the  passions,  so  tenderly  join’d, 
Are  chang’d  by  the  fiend  of  all  strife. 

Thus  all  that  is  human,  created  by  man. 

Is  as  frail  as  the  bubble  that  floats  : 

Like  man  its  true  author,  lives  only  to  scan 
A  few  moments,  and  returns  to  the  dust. 

But  religion,  blest  balm  of  the  sorrowful  heart. 
How  it  lulls,  and  comforts  the  mind, 

To  every  condition — its  joy  it  imparts, 

So  soothing,  so  tender,  and  kind. 

SYLMON. 


TBB  rmiBsn>&T  vxsxtok. 


SATURDAY,  MARCH  12,  1825. 

Extract  of  a  Letter  to  the  Editor  from  the  Rev. 

Orran  Miller,  dated 
Rochester,  February  16,  1826. 

Dear  Brother^ — ft  is  with  the  highest' 
emotions  of  gratitude  to  the  great  head  of  the 
Church,  that  I  am  enabled  to  communicate 
to  you  the  pleasing  intelligence  of  the  pro¬ 
gress  of  the  work  of  reformation  in  these 
parts. 

Our  quarterly  meeting,  at  Manchester, 
commenced  on  the  eighth  of  January,  and 
was  attended  by  a  crowded  and  attentive 
assembly.  On  Saturday  evening  there 
appetilred  to  be  an  unusual  earnestness  in 
prayer  and  exhortation,  attended  with 
faith  and  an  expectation  that  God  would 
revive  his  work  in  that  place. 

On  sabbath  day  the  ministry  of  the 
rrord  was' attended  with  uncommon  dis- 
plagpi^  ttf  awakening  grace,  and  in  the  eve¬ 
ning,  the  power  of  God  was  displayedin 
fluch  a  vimuHier,  that  some  cried  aloud 


under  a  sense  of  sin  nnd  guilt,  and  one 
captive  soul  was  set  at  liberty. 

In  the  course  of  the  ensuing  week,  the 
work  spread  like  fire ;  and  many  harden¬ 
ed  and  careless  sinners,  touched  by  awaken¬ 
ing  grace,  publicly  came  forward,  grounded 
the  weapons  of  their  rebellion,  and  entreat¬ 
ed  the  prayers  of  God’s  people.  The 
work  is  yet  gloriously  progressing  over 
the  heads  of  all  opposition.  Some  times 
there  are  between  thirty  and  forty  awaken¬ 
ed  souls,  groaning  for  redemption  in  the 
blood  of  the  Lamb,  seen  pressing  their 
way  through  a  crowded  assembly  to  the 
altar,  where,  upon  their  suppliant  knees, 
with  melting  hearts  and  streaming  eyes, 
the  cry  is  heard  from  many  souls  at  the 
same  moment,  ^‘God  be  merciful  to  me  a 
sinner.”  There  have  been  twenty-two 
added  to  the  society,  and  many  more  have 
professed  to  find  peace.  Our  quarterly 
meeting  in  this  village  was  held  on  the 
fifth  unci  sixth  ult.  at  which,  ten  or  twelve 
mourners  came  forward  to  be  prayed  for  ; 
two  of  whom  found  peace  at  the  time.  A 
number  of  others  have  since  been  brought 
to  rejoice  in  God.  We  have  recently 
formed  two  new  societies  in  the  town  of 
Pennfield,  in  both  of  which  there  are 
blessed  prospects. 

Every  society  in  this  quarterly  meeting, 
is  in  a  flourishing  condition.  The  inarch 
of  religious  liberty  here,  is  with  a  firm  and 
manly  step.  Many  have  prophesied  that 
we  should  coi^  to  nought — that  we  shall 
be  like  the  mushroom,  &c.  &c.  But  one 
thing  is  certain,  viz.  that  correct  principles 
must  ultimately  prevail.  And  I  am  of 
opinion,  that  the  last  appendage  of  human 
iiiveiuion,  that  stands  opposed  to  the  spirit 
of  Cliristianity,  and  the  liberties  of  thc^ 
children  of  God;  and  the  last  vestige  of 
priestcraft,'  tyranny  and  oppression,  shall, 
eventually,  be  swept  from  the  church  oi 
God.  Then,  and  not  till  then,  will  the 
church  arise  and  shine  in  her  primitive 
lustre. 

Blessed  be  God,  that  day  is  rapidly 
approaching ;  darkness  is  fleeing  before  the 
light  of  truth ;  the  chains  of  prejudice  and 
superstition  are  falling  off,  and  many  thou¬ 
sands  are  opening  their  eyes  to  behold  the 
ecclesiastical  liberty  we  enjoy ;  and  not  a 
few  are  throwing  off  the  bunds  by  which 
they  have  for  a  long  time  been  trammeled, 
and  are  coming  forward  to  espouse  that 
equitable  system  of  church  government 
which  we  have  adc^ted.  May  the  good 
Lord  send  out  his  light  and  kis  truih. 


4 


88 


DOMESTIC. 


On  the  4(h  instant,  John  Qdinct  Adams  took 
the  oath  of  office,  as  President  of  the  United 
Stales,  in  the  presence  of  a  large  concourse  of 
people  ;  surrounded  by  both  houses  of  Congress, 
the  Ambassadors  from  different  countries,  the 
Judges  of  the  Sufireme  Court,  and  the  £k- Presi¬ 
dent  and  his  family.  The  scene  was  solemn, 
and  the  Preiident’s  address  clear,  and  worthy 
the  first  officer  of  the  country.  The  Senate 
having  assembled  in  their  chamber,  John  C. 
Calhoun  had  the  oath  of  office  administered  to 
him,  as  Vice-President,  by  Mk.  Jackson  of 
Tennessee,  being  the  oldest  Senator  |Nresent : 
after  which  they  received  the  congratulations 
of  many. 

At  Portland,  Maine,  a  verdict  was  lately  giv¬ 
en  of  g  36U0  for  a  breach  of  promise  oi  mar- 
riHge,  much  to  the  satisfaction  of  all  present. 

Near  Cincinnati  lately,  a  woman  sixteen  years 
of  age,  presented  her  husband  with  four  fine 
bovs  at  a  birth,  all  likely  to  do  well. 

Mr.  Thomas  Kdwards,  a  farmer  in  Virginia, 
was  lately  murdered  by  bis  slaves,  and  his  body 
cut  in  pieces. 

Shad  were  for  sale  in  Richmond  market,  the 
26lh  February. 

The  liegisliitiire  of  Maryland  have  passed  an 
act,  abolishing  iniprisonmeiit  for  debt,  so  far  as 
regards  femalei 

i  be  pla.iter  manufactory  in  White  street,  was 
burnt  on  Friday,  the  4th  inst.  loss  ^3000. 

\  captain  of  a  ve>seU  dressed  in  woman’s 
ciothe.s,  was  lately  taken  up  in  Halifax,  and 
committed  to  prison,  for  passing  counterfeit 
money. 

The  account  in  many  of  the  papers  last  week, 
of  a  man  having  murdered  bisi^'ii  daughter  by 
mistake,  is  altogether  untrue. 

Bishop  ilobart,  it  is  said,  has  preached  at 
Honit. 

The  North  River  is  open  to  Albany,  and  the 
Steain-Bu.it  Richmond  has  arrived  trom  there, 
with  two  hundred  and  fifty  passengers. 


FOREIGN. 


The  British  Parliament  assemhled  on  the  3d 
♦jf*  February,  and  the  speech  of  the  King  was 
rear!  by  Lord's  Coniinissioners,  appointed  for  the 
purpose,  by  whicli  we  are  led  to  understand  that 
no  warlike  movements  are  expected,  although 
an  increase  of  the  army  is  requested  !  and  that 
the  revenue  is  in  a  flourishing  condition. 

The  recognition  of  the  independence  of  the 
Souih-.Xmerican  Slates,  was  not  well  received 
in  S)min 

The  Greeks  still  go  on  victoriously*  having 
lately  taken  transports  with  three  thousand  sol¬ 
diers,  and  four  hundred  horses,  liesides  hurl¬ 
ing  fifteen  Turkish  Transports,  and  a  fine  frigate. 

Bolivar  has  succeeded  in  liberating  Peru,  the 
royalist  army  having  capitulated  after  a  severe 
battle . 

Kean,  the  play-actor,  atteoipted  to  perform 
in  Loiidou,  aflar  his  trial,  and  was  cried  down 
by  the  people. 


MAKHIKD 

On  ifYening,  tho  1st.  instant,  by  the  Rev.  Mr. 

Maclay,  Mr.  Isaac  H.  Sniffin,  to  Miss  Sully  Ann  Baylist,  all 
of  this  city 

On  Wednesday  evc-nlng,  the  2d  instant,  by  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Milledoiler,  Mr*  V.  Q.  Hall,  to  Miss  Susan  Toiinele,  daugh. 
ter  of  John  Tonnele,  Esq. 

On  Thursday  evening,  the  3d  instant,  by  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Spring,  Mr.  James  B-  Wilson,  to  Miss  S.arab  E.  Taylor, 
daughter  of  Jacob  0  Taylor,  Esq  all  of  this  city. 

Same  evening,  by  the  llev.  Dr.  Feltus,  Mr.  Robert  H. 
Hart,  to  Miss  Catherine  Morrison,  both  of  this  city. 

On  Sunday  evening  last,  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Maclay,  Mr. 
John  Rockwell,  to  Miss  Mary  Bicker,  both  of  this  city. 

Same  evening,  by  the  Kev.  Mr.  Creighton,  Mr.  Reuben 
Munson,  Jun.  to  Miss  Mary  Ann  tiibberd,  daughter  of  Mr. 
Souihwick  Hibberd,  ail  of  this  city. 

Same  evening,  by  the  l<  ev.  Mr.  Straiten,  Mr.  Otis  Wilcox* 
to  Miss  Catherine  Campbell. 

On  Monday  evening  last,  by  the  Rev.  Dr.  Me  Auley,  Mr. 
Charles  Lawrence,  to  Miss  Sophia  Lannuier,  both  of  Ibis 
city. 


DIED. 

! 

On  Tuesday,  the  Ist.inst,  Mr  Ebenezerl.  Wands, printer, 
in  the  36th  year  of  his  age. 

On  Friday,  the  4th  inst.  Mr.  Hercules  Mulligan,  aged  63 
years. 

Same  day,  Mrs.  Mary  Ann  Ileyer,  wife  of  Walter  Hey er, 
in  the  21st.  year  of  her  age. 

Same  day,  Jnmes  Lyons,  aged  63  years* 

On  Sunday  Inst,  John  N.Mc  Laughliu, aged  18  years. 

Same  day,  Mr.  John  Flynn,  aged  21  years. 

Same  dav,  .Mrs.  Ann  Polhnmus,  aged  81  years. 

Same  day,  Mrs.  Catherine  Depeyster,  aged  66  years* 

Same  day,  Mrs.  Esther  Smiih.  aged  47  years. 

On  Monday  morning,  Mr.  Thomas  Lusk,  agud  47  years* 

Same  day,  Mrs  Eliial>et1i  Brnine 

On  Tuesday  last,  Mr  Philip  I  Arcularhis,  aged  78  years. 

On  Wednesday  last,  Mrs.  Rachel  Meeker,  aged  56  ye  irs* 

At  Reading,  Pa  Richard  .ScolTer  On  the  J3tb  of  Feh. 
he  letirt'd  in  usual  health,  and  was  found  de<id  in  his  bed 
nevt  morning.  He  was  a  notoriuu>ly  wicked  man— a  great 
swearer,  drunk.'trd,  &c  He  was  in  the  constant  practice 
of  riiliculing  all  kinds  of  preaching ;  be  would  even  hold 
meetings  and  have  moek  preaching.  The  day  before  his 
death  he  went  int  *  a  tinner’s  shop,  and  told  him  to  make  a 
tin  coflln — ridicnling,  at  a  most  siiocking  rate,  the  appear* 
ance  of  denth,  and  imprecating  the  Almighty  In  tbe  must 
he.aven-daring  manner. 

In  Waterloo,  at  an  advanced  age,  Mr.  John  Partrea. — 
Hii  parentage  and  place  of  iiativtiy  are  unknown.  In  early 
manhood,  while  he  was  unable  to  articulate  clearly,  be  Was 
found  alone  one  morning,  seated  under  a  pear  tree,  from 
whence  his  name,  with  a  slight  abbreviation. 

Tbe  lion.  John  Rrooks,  late  Governor  of  this  Common¬ 
wealth.  departed  this  life  on  Tuesday  morning,  In  the 
seventy-third  year  of  his  age,  at  his  resideaee  in  Medford^ 
after  an  illness  of  a  tew  (toys  We  have  been  informed 
that  his  death  was  produced  by  the  cold,  which  has  beeaso 
fatally  prevalent  in  this  part  of  our  country. — Boston  jNfMr 

Deaths  in  this  city  last  week  83,  in  Philadelphia 

■■  ■■■■■I— .  II—.  . . 

Joha  G.  Totten,  printer,  No*  9  Bowcfj*,  , ;  .  ^ 


